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not one of the various speeches could she celved that her husband’s restlessness re
turned. Often, when he had been reading 
aloud, or she had sung to him, or they were 
talking pleasantly, she would notice his 
face grow troubled, his manner alwent. 
He would falter some lame excuse and go 
hastily out of the room, and she would not 
see him again that evening.

“ I am doing no good,” she said to her
self, at last, 44 and the humiliation is 
greater than I can bear Î Was ever woman 
before set such a task ? But I have kept 
my word faithfully—I have—and, after all, 
I have not succeeded !”

Her pride made war on her sick heart, 
but her heart conquered. She pitted her
self against this unkown rival, who, 
pletely as she might keep aloof from her, 
still retained such power over his soul that 
he caukl not forget, could not even rise 
above the suffering caused by her sup
remacy. Against this potent foe Helen 
strove unceasingly—in dress, 
there was no pains too great to take, no 
detail too trivial to be unimportant. When 
people admired her—and she was very 
popular—she looked only to see that Mr. 
Borden observed and was pleased. At 
every sign of his approval her heart flut
tered with delight ; she had gained another 
victory over her rival ! She cultivated her 
various accomplishments sedulously ; she 
worked hard at her -music and painting. 
She gained the reputation of being the 
finest amateur singer in town ; one of her 
pictures was sent to an exhibition and re
ceived great praise. But her only pleasure 
in these triumphs was the thought that each 
success was a triumph over her rival, and a 
hope that her husband might give her more 
than admiration and sympathy—she knew I HI that he gave her these—be more thEui proud

eoUdeuly that ehe started. “Do tell ),of her and admire her ; for he not only 
your exact thought.”

44 Of what you were saying,” she an
swered. 44 That you made me respect you 
in a crisis where most men would merit

<< Thank you," he eald. “ Hit down by trouble, also assailed the old man, and 
the fire." through the diehoneaty of a trusted part-

She took the chair he pushed toward the ner, he loet the Investment. which he had recall, and when ehe did speak, the words 
hearth, leolting at him all the while. She Intended as a provision for his grand-daugh- were such as she had neither intended nor
could sec that he was greatly excited, ter. Hie seoufid wife had bequeathed him desired to utter. ,.___ -

uugliug hard to maintain his composure a fortune, which was completely at his own “ I wish you could get a divorce, she 
—he who always held himself under such disposition ; but this money, ho had always said, abruptly. “ 1 suppose, though, there 
wonderful control that It wae ueeless to felt, ought to descend to Griffith Borden, is no way."
try to read in his face and voice what he At laet, a way out of his dilemma pre- ! “ I would not,” he replied, but gave no
really thought or felt. sented itself to his mind. Several months j reason for his emphatic assertion.

“ Tell me what it is,” ehe urged. had elapsed since Borden’s arrival ; Helen | “ You asked me to help you,” Helen
“ Yes, I mean to,” he said. “But how perceived that be had become to her an 1 began again, “ and I wanted to te you 

shall ltell you ?” object of special interest, and her pride was that I am ready to try.
A braud fell on the hearth with a little in arms at the possibility of having allowed “I thank you,” he said, with a little 

orash ; ho took the tongs and put it back, her In-art ... k<’ out unsought. But, before quiver in his voice
The time he occupied ,corned very long to ehe woe foro. ,1 ... make any humiliating The tight .track hi. face and .b. could 
hi. wife, bu.y a.Lr.mlnd wa. with men- confess!..» to b-r own soul, her grandfather «ce that lie looked pale and worn, tike a 
tal question, and wonder «aid In her, wi; h vliaracteriitio abruptness : man who had been fighting a hard and pro-

“ The plainest word, are always tat," " Hel.... I wm„ t„ see yon aod Griffith longed baltle. Again her pity overpower- 
she observed at length. married. Yon i.nv n't thought about lov- ed every personal feeling, and the task

And it is not as if yon would care—would ing him, bul 1 know he will make you which he had begged her to undertake lost 
feel hurt as another woman might if her happy, ami there are pecuniary reasons,
bàiBïiè made such an avowal Î” Again property Interests, which will render such ...
he stopped ; again their eyes met-hers a marriage very advantageous to you both, fmetodo, die went on; but if you will 
full of inquiry, his of trouble. Mr. Bor- Two day. Her Helen received a frank, show mo-”
den saw that even yet she had no suspi- manly letter from Borden, asking her con- “ Yon can help me in many way. hem-
cion of hi, meaning ; a bitter smile ermrod sent to an engagement terrnpted his eyes growmg eager through
hi, up,, but she did not see it “ You- “ You have known me so short a time," their troubled mist I shall have to ask 
you said you would try to help me.”

“ And I will ; only show me how !”
" Surely no man ever asked his wife for 

assistance that could seem stranger—in* 
suiting, maybe ; but then you will not be 
hurt,” he hurried on. “ Here it is—I must 
tell it out bluntly : I am in love—infatu
ated—mad !”

He slopped abruptly and leaned against 
the mantel, with his face hidden by bis 
hand. The clock ticked, the embers 
snapped—there was no other sound in the 

Helen Borden sat so motionless
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If one looks on the bright side,
It is sure to be on the right side—

At least that’ahow I’vo found it as I've 
journeyed through each day ;

And it’s queer how shadows vanish,
And how easy ’tie to banish 

From a

sir

:

bright side sort of Nature every 
doleful thing away.

There are two sides to the question,
As we know ; so the suggestion 

Of the side which holds the sunlight seems 
most reasonable to me,

And you know we can’t be merry,
And make our surroundings cheery.

If we will persist in coddling every gloomy 
thing wc see.

UNLIKE ANY OTHER.
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Monuments, Tablets,
There’s a sensible quotation,
Which will fit in every station-—

We all know it : “ Ae the twig is bent, so 
is the tree inclined.”

And the twigs of thought we're bending, 
If to ways of gloom we’re tending,

Will be pretty sure to twist and dwarf and 
quite deform the miud.

its repulsive aspect.
“I don’t know what you expect or want

imanner—

International LL Co.N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and 
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering 
anything in the above line can rely on having 
their orders filled at short notice. ^ ^

There’s a way of searching over 
The wide skies till we discover 

Whether storms are on the way, or the 
weather that we love ;

And the blue may be hiding 
Back of clouds that swift arc riding,

Yet we know that blue is shining still, and 
spreading far above ;

And while that will last forever 
(For tlie true blue fadeth never),

The dark clouds must soon or later be dis
persed and fade away ;

And tlie sweet “ bright side” still shining, 
Will meet the eyes inclining 

To watch for it and welcome it, however 
dark the day.

for more of your society—to be allowed to 
spend the hours with you that I have pass
ed away from home. Don’t misunderstand. 
I have devoted the time to work ; invented 
business, occupation. I was at the end of 
my own recourcos before t appealed to 
you.”

This was the language of a man who 
wanted to do right. He was proving him
self brave under temptation, strong in the 
midst of weakness. The last gleam of re
sentment died out of Helen’s mind, for if 
he seemed pitiless toward her, be was more 
relentless toward himself.

“ What are you thinking ?” he asked, so

he wrote, “ that for me to indulge in any 
poetical outburst of passionate love would, 
if I read your character aright, seem almost 
an impertinence. I can promise you that 
the care of your happiness will be not only 
a sacred duty, but a pleasure ; so much 
you will permit me to say. I think you 
like me as a friend—I hope in time to win 
a warmer regard. ”

He gave Helen a week to consider his 
proposal ; but, before the expiration of that 
period, Mr. Murray was taken so alarmingly 
ill that it became necessary to summon 
Borden. The old man insisted that the 
wedding must take place at once ; he would 
listen te neither arguments nor entreaties, 
beseeching his grand-daughter not to ren
der his last hours wretched by any hesitu-

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.
iOPENIN0 OF THE DIRECT DINE.Extension

OF TIZèÆEI
Is often asked for by persons becoming un
able to pay when the debt is due. The debt 
of nature has to be paid sooner or later, but 
we would all prefer an q)

Extension of Time. 1H
0 So,my friend») let’s choose thehrightside, 

Just the happy, glorious right side, 
Which will give us health and spirits just 

as long as life shall last ;
And the sorrows that roll o’er us 
Shall not always go before us,

If wc keep watch for blue skies, and will 
hold its sunshine fast.

room.
that even the lace on her bosom did not

PuttnerV Emulsion^ CO
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stir. Her husband watched her ; she 
looked straight into the fire.

“ Why do you tell me this?” she asked, 
after a little. “ What do you mean ? 
What do you want ?”

441 want somebody to help me in ray 
strait,” he answered.

44 And I am the person you select? I ?” 
she said, wonderingly. “ Do you think 
there is another man in the world who 
would do so under similar circumstances ?”

44 Perhaps not ; it seems natural, though, 
that I should come to you,” he rejoined. 
44 You are my wife.”

44 And so the fit person to hear such on 
avowal as you have just made?” What do 
you think most wives would reply ?” she 
questioned, with a composure which be
trayed no sign of effort.

44 Declare themselves insulted beyond 
endurance,” he responded, promptly.

44 Does it occur to you that I mty share 
the feelings which you admit would be 
natural ?” she asked, with unshaken calm-

showed both sentiments plainly, bnt put 
them into eloquent words. She wanted 
more, however—more ! She longed to be 
loved ; to expel that unknown woman from 
her husband’s heart, and claim it for her 
own ; to make him forget that the past had 
ever existed, or, if some memory must re
main, only enough to make him marvel how 
he could ever have thought before that he 
knew what love was.

WITH .
Borden behaved with such gentleness and 

delicacy that, if Helen had not already 
learned to care for him, his conduct would 
have won her heart ; and to refuse her 
grandfather’s pleading seemed a sin for. 
which she could not forgive herself.

A day passed ; the arrangements were 
hurriedly made—the morning of Helen 
Clayton’s marriage dawned. Only an hour 
before the time appointed for the ceremony 
Helen unavoidably overheard fragments of 
conversation between Borden and a favor
ite cousin of his, which convinced her that, 
so far from having any affection to offer, 
he Regarded the marriage as a necessity 
forced alike on him and his future wife.
To gratify his ambition, be needed the 
fortune ; to deprive Helen of its benefits 
would be selfish and cruel, and it was 
plain that he considered hers a nature so 
cold and self-centred that she would be sat
isfied with wealth and position, and only 
asked from her husband respect and es
teem, and these he could freely offer.

It seemed to Helen that she should go 
mad, but she was utterly helpless. The 
doctors had declared that, though Mr. 
Murray might live for months, any sudden u 
shock would undoubtedly prove fatal ; she 
could not be his murderess.

Two hours later--two hours in which it 
seemed to the wretched girl that she lived 
through years of agony—she was married.

The ceremony took place at noon, and 
before the clock struck one, Mr. Murray 
was dead. He had insisted ou getting out 
of bed and dressing ; he had seemed so 
strong that the physician apprehended no 
danger ; but joy had proved as fatal as 
disappointment could have done.

Before night Helen was very ill, and for 
a fortnight she hovwred between life and 
death. The broken confessions uttered in 
her delirium convinced her bridegroom 
that only by a terrible struggle had she 
consented to their marriage, and his whole 
soul was stirred with sympathy and regret. 
When reason came back, Helen feared lest 
she might have betrayed her secret ; but 
she received convincing proof that such 
was not the case. As soon as she could sit 
up—and the doctors declared she must 
have a change of scene without delay— 
Borden placed in her hand a letter which 
told her he knew now that only the fear of 
depriving him of au inheritance which he 
had been brought up to expect, backed by 
her grandfather’s entreaties and a dread of 
embittering the old man’s last days, had 
induced her to consent to this Lurried mar-

contempt ; last of all, that you were so 
stern to yourself that a real friend would 
feel inclined to show you great leniency.”

44 You, for instance.”
“ I, most certainly.”
44 Yes, your promise showed that yon are 

indeed my friend,” he replied.
4 4 Then we have settled everything so far 

as we can,” Helen said.
She spoke in a matter-of-fact tone, as if 

ending an ordinary interview. Indeed, the 
composure of both would have looked very 
odd to a third person ; but they were so 
much accustomed to controlling themselves 
that the effort, even at a crisis like this, 
was not very difficult.

44 Who is coming to dinner?”he inquired, 
for by a tacit consent they seldom dined 
alone.

44 Only Mrs. Emerson ; I asked her to 
come, as she wants to go with us to the 
Dollingfords’ reception.”

441 shall not be able to accompany you,” 
Mr. Borden said, quickly ; “ I have an en
gagement. 1 am sorry, hat it cannot be 
put off.” - •

44 Very well,” was his wife’s response ;
Mrs. Emerson and I must escort each 

other. Till dinner, then !”
She went out with a smile on her lips, 

but it faded as soon as she passed the three* 
hold. She felt weary, disheartened, almost 
fearful that she had accepted a task be
yond her strength.

44 A brave woman ; hardly another would 
have behaved as she is doing,” was Griffith 
Borden’s thought, as he stood alone in the 
shadow. 44 How will it end—how will it 
end?”

He sat down by his writing-table, leaned 
his head on his hands, and remained ab
sorbed in thought until the ringing of the 
door-bell warned him that his wife s guest 
had arrived and that he was not dressed 
for dinner.

Helen Borden had thought the previous 
experience of her married life the strangest 
ever woman knew ; but the aspect it as
sumed from this day was still more strange. 
Instead of avoiding her except when there 
was company, as had been his habit, her 
husband sought her society daily ; often 
came home to luncheon ; asked her to 
drive ; begged sometimes for a tete-a-tete 
dinner ; requested her to sit in his library, 
to give him music, or play chess. He was 
as ceremonious in presenting himself before 
her as if he had come on a visit ; took as 
much pains to render himself agreeable as 
if she had been a woman whose affection 
he was trying to win.

44 He is a thorough gentleman,” Helen 
often thought, bitterly ; 44 he will leave no
thing undone on his side. WeU, I shall 
keep the compact with equal fidelity.”

Mr. Borden often appeared restless and 
troubled ; this was the hardest to bear, be
cause it forced her to think about the 
woman who had the power to make him 
suffer, though he was too strong to yield. 
Helen had promised to urge him to stay in 
whenever she could, no matter if he offered 
business as a plea. It was a hard thing for 
a proud creature like her to do, but she 
kept her word.

44 Please stay with me—I really want 
you !” became an entreaty familiar to her 
lips. She would wonder afterward how 
she ever brought herself to utter it, and 
think she never could again*; but, when the 
need arose, she did not give her pride time 
to make her hesitate.
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BY FRANK LEK RE N EDICT.EXTENSION OF TIME. Then there would come terrible revul
sions of feeling. Helen would gird against 
her own longing, call herself hard names, 
despise her weakness for going so far be
yond her bargain. She had promised to 
help him—he had not asked for anything 
more ; bnt she had added love—wild, pas
sionate—and he passed it by unheeded, was 
even unaware of its existence. Still she 
found a certain consolation in his blindness ; 
she told herself that she should go utterly 
mad if he were to discover her secret.

Then a new tortura was suddenly added ) 
he began to avoid her, to invent excuses in 
the servants’ hearing for going out or for 
shutting himself in his room ; and Helen 
would listen unflinchingly, and help him to 
make his conduct appear to rest on good 
grounds. Even in the old days her great
est fear had been that outsiders might ob
serve something was amiss between them ; 
and now she would have suffered infinite 
torture rather than allow any human being 
to suspect that the union between them 
was not flawless.

The library or drawing-room was their 
meeting-ground ; never since that eventful 
night had her hand or his knocked at the 
communicating door between their cham
bers. When Helen did not appear below 
stairs, Borden took it as a sign that she 
wished to be alone ; when he shut himself 
up, she went to her own room in order that 
the servants might think they were sitting 
together.

Often ehe could hear him moving about 
in his dressing-room, and would sit listen
ing for an hour at a time ; but she never 
carried her promise to aid so far as to in
trude on him in that apartment.

One evening she was seated thus, when 
there came a tap at the communicating door 
—so sudden, so unexpected, that her heart 
gave one bound and then stood stilL Sev
eral moments passed before she could find 
voice to bid him. The instant that Helen 
looked in her husband’s face she knew that 
the crisis which of late she had been dread
ing had arrived. He could bear his burden 
no longer ; he could struggle no father ; he 
had come to tell her eo.

441 want to speak with you,” he said.
Helen’s head seemed bursting ; she want

ed to get the explauation over ; she was 
afraid her strength might fail—that she 
might betray herself, and so have his pity 
or remorse added to her pain. This must 
not be ; she would help him to come quick
ly to the confession which he must needs 
utter and she hear.

441 was expecting you,” she said.
'■* I don’t understand,” he rejoined, inter

rogatively.
44 Only that for some time I have seen 

you were restless— suffering. I thought 
you would soon speak.”

“You have seen it ? I hoped I had more 
self-control,” he sighed.

( Concluded on fourth page. )

Mrs. Borden sat in a low chair, peering 
into the smouldering fire as intently as if 
trying to read her future in the embers, 
along which every now and then ran tiny 
jets of flame that looked like cabalistic 
signs. At last she heard a key turn in the 
streçt door,, which opened and shut softly, 
as did that of the vestibule ; then came the 
sound of cautious footsteps ascending the 
stairs. Her husband had returned. Tlie 
careful tread stopped at nis dressing-room 
which was next here.

A half-hour elapsed. There was a sound 
in the adjoining chamber of a chair pushed 
back ; then a slow* measured tread became 
audible. At first it only struck Mrs. Bor
den as odd that bwhuslxind should indulge 
m the promenade so late ; but probably he 
supposed she had goue into her bedroom, 
so that lie ran no risk of disturbing her. 
This reflection reminded her that she 
ought to retire, and ehe rose with the in
tention of doing so. Then her eye was 
attracted by an unfinished letter lying on 
her table. It ought to be posted early in 
the morning, so she seated herself to write 
the conclusion—an affair of some moments, 
as it was a business epistle and required 
thought.

While her mind and hand were busy ehe 
vaguely heard that measured tread pass up 
and down, up and down. As -she rose 
from the table she glanced at the clock ; 
her husband had been walking to and fro 
for nearly an hour.

Something must lie the matter ; he was 
suffering either physically or mentally ; 
rare circumstances, she would liavq given 
as her verdict, if she had been in the habit 
of expressing opinions in regard to him— 
which she was not.

Mrs. Borden made a step toward the 
door between the two rooms, then she 
stopped. If he should think her intrud
ing ? While she hesitated the steps ceased ; 
she decided to go to bed. The march be
gan again, breaking so suddenly across the 
silence that even a very unimpressionable 
person would have been startled. Mrs. 
Borden crossed tlie room and knocked at
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OR ANY AGENT OF THE W. k A. RAILWAY. 44 Nd; you don’t lovp me, so you are not 
hurt. You $re brave, capable of great 
sacrifice—and then, too, you are an emi
nently just persop.”

She waited an instant, then said :
44 You do not tell me who this woman is 

—but no ; that is not necessary ; it could 
make no difference. ”

44 It could make no difference,” he echoed 
drearily. “ Some time it may be that, if 
yon care to know, I can tell you.”

Again the suffering in his face and voice 
roused her sympathy, and she said, ear
nestly :

441 am very sorry for you ; at least, you 
can be sure of that. ”

441 made a hard struggle before speak
ing,” he rejoined. 44 But you are not 
angry—not aggrieved—only sorry for my 
pain ?”

She rose ; the interview was becoming 
too great a strain even for her, practiced 
as she was in endurance.

44 We won’t talk any more to-night,” she 
said.” 441 will try tQ find the best way to 
lie of service to you, sinew you want my 
help.”

441 thank you for hearing me as you 
have,” he returned*

44 Good-night,” was all she said.
He repeated the salutation, and bowed 

her out of the apartment with grave cour
tesy. The door closed behind her ; she 
crossed the dressing-room and entered her 
bedchamber.

A sudden fierce anger seized her ; that 
elie had received as dire an insult as a man
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could offer the woman who bore his name, 
was the light in which her husband’s asr 
founding confession now struck her. She 

Her husband was quite near her— he hu$ would go back and tell him that, on the
morrow, she must leave his roof forever ; 
but 4 new reflection constrained her. 
Could she bear the blow to her pride, of 
admitting the world into her confidence—of 
letting herself, her affairs, her feelings, be
come food for gossip ? No ; she would 
rather die a thousand deaths !

A step which she had momentarily con
templated would have been a surprise in
deed to all who knew them, for Mr. and 
Mrs. Borden were universally regarded as 
a model couple. No human being, save 
their two selves, knew -the secret of the 
closed door at which Helen had knocked 
an hour previous— which neither her hus
band’s hands or hers had opened since the 
day he brought her to the house as its mis
tress.

Their marriage had taken place nearly 
two years previous—suddenly and under 
circumstances somewhat peculiar and ro
mantic. Since her twentieth birthday, 
Helen Clayton had resided with her mater
nal grandfather. Mr. Murray had quarrel
led with bis daughter when she married ; 
lie never forgave her until she became a 
widow. A twelvemonth later Mrs. Clay
ton died ; but Helen remained with her 
grandfather, for, though a tyrant, she had 
grown fond of him, and he lwl learned 
to prize her affection and companionship. 
There was probably only one person in the 
world whom he really loved, and that was 
Griffith Borden, his former ward and the 
nephew of a second wife whom hç hac\ lost 
after a bqef season of wedlock. Helen 
ptytsed two years in the house before she 
met Borden, who had been detained in 
San Domingo by the care of some valuable 
plantations in which he and Mr. Murray 
held large interests. Helen, however, had 
learned to admire him through her grand
father’s descriptions and his own volumin
ous letters, which revealed a*nature of rare 
gifts and wide culture. After his return 
to New York she saw a great deal of him 
as no son could have shown more devotion 
than he evinced for his old guardian.

Mr. Murray’s health, long undermined, 
suddenly failed so rapidly that it was plain 
the end could not be very far off. Business

the communicating door ; then, without 
waiting for permission, opened it aud 
stopped on the threshold.

— MAN r FACTURE D FROM — To be sold by the Sheriff of the County of 
Annapolis, at Bridgetown, in front ofN. H. PHINNEY.
QLENCROSS1 HOTEL,EIESM1EB riage.

44 Had I dreamed of the truth,” Borden 
wrote, 441 would not have permitted the 
sacrifice, even for the sake of my more than 
father ; all that I can do now is to prove 
to you that I appreciate it by leaving you 
as complete freedom as is possible without 
taking the world into our confidence.”

44 It was a comfort to the proud woman 
that he believed her heart as untouched 
as his own, and in a brief answer, she 
thanked him for his generosity and accept
ed the compact he offered.

So their strange life had begun and gone 
quietly on. Borden devoted himself to 
study, and business interests called him 
frequently away from home. Helen man
aged her house, and assumed so many 
social duties that her time was fully occu
pied.

In the silence of the night Mrs. Borden 
reviewed the past, and went through every 
varying shade of feeling in regarding it 
from a personal point of view. At last she 
began to think solely of her husband—him 
on whom now the yoke of their marriage 
must press with such terrible severity 
Her sympathy began to go out toward 
him, and she could understand that, in his 
x)wn eyes, hie appeal to her, so far from 
appearing an insult, might have seemed 
the only honorable course to pursue. 
How to help him ? Some wild thought of 
disappearing forever from his path crossed 
her miud ; but comtfiQiveense told her that 
she ço^ld only cause gossip and harm by 
such romantic folly.

Helen did not see her husband until late 
the next day. She was returning from a 
drive, and as the carriage stopped at the

Nov. 19tb, 1888.
probably turned to approach the <loor ; hç 
lookechat her inquiringly.

“ 1 beg your pardon,” she said, quickly i 
441 heard you walk till I got anxious.”

“ I disturbed you,” he rejointd ; “1 am 
verry sorry. ”

“ No, no,” she said ; 441 was only afraid 
that you were ill.”

“ I am not ill,” he replied ; 411 thank 
you, though, for coming to inquire.”

441 wanted to ask if there was anything 
I could do,” site explained.

“ You are very kind,” ho said.
“ It seemed to her that his voice and

on SATURDAY, the 4th day of October, 
1890, at 2 o’clock in the afternoon, the- 
hereinafter described

Farm and Premises,
situate at Nictaux Falls, in the C-o.iuity of 
Annapolis, now in the occupation of Hora
tio N. Bent, and pursuant to an Order of 
Foreclosure and .Sale granted in the above 
suit by Honorable James McDonald, C. J., 
on the 3rd day of October, 1889, unless the 
amount due to plaintiff for debt and costs 
is previously paid,

LOOK HERE FRIEND!
D° fidea^ aid rametimea in the bnok? Do I Th© B©St alld Most
you feel dull and a!copy 7 Does year month
b.nl^.’r^^^^r^tJlwholesoine Beverage
a heavy load upon the stomach t Sometimes.
SSSr^qthat you can get.
your eyes sunken Î Do your hands and feet 
become cold and feel clammy ? Is there a| July 2nd, 1890. 
giddiness, a sort of whirling sensation in the

MIDDLETON’S
depoait b aediment eftor atanding T nrnnnian ,n ™ 40 tbe 4o owlnR described farm,A6RI0ULTUBÂL WAREROOMS

13 3m

premises and appurtenances, situate as 
aforesaid, and bounded as follows :

Beginning at an angle on the outside of 
road leading to Nictaux Falls, thence 
ning south eight and one-half degrees 
two hundred and ninety-eight rods, or until 
it comes to the improved land boundary, 
settled by William Randall and Thomas 
Wheelock, in the year of our Lord one 
thousand eight hundred and fifty-three, on 
the said lot ; thence turning and running at 
right angles along said boundary, across said 
lot forty rods, ortmtU it comes parallel wfyh 
Joseph Young’s wpà- line, thence turning 
and running north eight and one-hal: 
degrees west along said line one hundred 
and thirty rods, thence north eight and 

degrees west to
said ; thence along said road to the place of 
beginning, containing by estimation thirty- 
tw o acres more or less.

Ten per cent of the purchase money pay- not go like this, 
able at the sale, and remainder on delivery 44 Then don’t be offended—”
°f dCed- J. AVARD MORSE, “ 1 “ft T’" ^

Sheriff paused, 44 What do you want to ask 7
T. VV, Chesley, Plaintiffs Solicitor. " “Are you in trouble or—or mental 

Bridgetown, September 1st, 1890. 22 5i | pain !" she continued hesitatingly. “If I 
'____________________ _~1T ‘ could be of any help—”

WANTED.
A smart, steady, and reliable young man in 

Miller Bros. Office, Moticton, N. B., whose 
pay will be advanced as he learns the business.
For further particulars apply to

MILLER BROS..
Middleton, N. S.

attitude held a dismissal, which at an or
dinary moment would have sent her away 
without a word or look ; but there was an 
expression in his face which she had never 
before seen there, and which she was not 
sufficiently skilled in reading his counte
nance to decipher. She felt that she must 
speak again, even a$ the risk of annoying

Oh, What a Cough.
Will you heed the warning ? The signal 

perhaps of the sure approach of that 
terrible disease, Consumption. Ask 
selves if you can afford for the sake of 
saving 50 cents, to run the risk aud do 
nothing for it. We know from experience 
that Shiloh’s Care will cure your Cough. 
It never fails. This explains why more 
than a Million Bottles were sold the past 
year. It relieves Croup and Whooping 
Cough at once. Mothers do not be without 
it. For Lame Back, Side or Chest, use 
Shiloh’s Porous Plasters. Sold by Drs. 
DeBloia & Primrose, Bridgetown, and Dr. 
Morse, Lawrenoetown.

Prepared only by
FRANK SMITH,

mHE subscriber having lately purchased 
I the old School House at Middleton, 

wishes to inform the general public that it 
is his intention to conduct business in it for 
the future, and now offers at X ER\ LO\> 
PRICES FOR CASH the following

your-Apothecary,
St. Stephen, N. B.

Six weeks passed—three months—sum
mer was at hand. They went to their villa 

and entertained a constant

Price, 25 cents ; five boxes, $1. II not kep'
mV,7nrw‘f7ri=”eW,U Vi GOSSETT RAKES AND COSSET BUCK-

EYE MOWERS,
BRANTFORD BUGGIES AND ROAD 

CARTS,
GANONQUE BUGGIES AND BORLAND 

CARTS,

at Newport, 
succession of guests. In the early autumn 
Mr. Borden asked his wife to go with him 
to Quebec, where he had business. They 
made an enjoyable trip through Canada, 
and, to Helen’s intense satisfaction, her 
husband’s restlessness gradually disappear
ed. On their return they visited several 
Southwestern cities, and winter was ap
proaching when they again established 
themselves in their own home.

" I hope you have no business worry,” 
she said.

“None,” came the monosyllabic response.
Again she was turning away ; but she 

saw* that firm month quiver slightly, 
caught the restless gleam in the clear gray 
eyes, and stopped once more—she could

-4
the road afore-one-half

CREAMERS AND TINWARE.
The present is a period of widespread 

disaffection among working people. In the 
United States strikes has caused a great 
deal of disturbance. In Belgium thtjr 
have even threatened the safety of thestate, 
and in Australia so much excitement pre
vails in various quarters that it has been 
found necessary to call out the militia.

Extra Fittings for Mowers, Rakes and 
Plows always in stock. IC. W. SAUNDERS,

13 2mMiddleton, J one 25th. 1890. The months went on. The better Helen
learned to know Griffith Borden the more 
she found in his character to admire, and 
the deeper was the hold which her love 
took of the inmost fibres of her being. 
She suffered cruelly, but concealed it with 
wonderful fortitude. A terrible jealously 
at times consumed her ; she would wonder 

“I will go into the library,” she said, if that unknown woman who stood between 
while the servant who had admitted them her and her husband's heart were an ac- 
was closing the vestibule doors ; 441 want quaintance of her own. Perhaps she met

that rival often—received signs of friend- 
44 Certainly,” ho replied, and they shipfromber ; but no—that was impossible 1 

walked down the long corridor in silence ; Her cautious but vigilant watch of Mr. 
and in silence Helen seated herself, while Borden in the society of other women

BIG MONEY 44 Would you like to help pie?” fie de- 
piandéd, quickly.

4t Yes,” she answered, simply.
A sudden resolve spoke in Mr,. Borden’s 

face.

1—It is authoritatively stated that the 
Duke of Clarence is seriously ill and tl e 
royal family are greatly alarmed at his 
condition. Prince Albert Victor, who will 
be twenty-seven next January, h 
been well since his return from India, and 
has lately been closely confined to the

house she saw Mr. Borden mounting the 
steps. He rang, then turned back and 
gave her his arm with some pleasant re
mark.

FOR AGENTS.
No Risk, No Capital Required.They are light in touch.

Unrivalled in tone, I M
Handsome in appearance, Kyffil0Œè®ITSLticuwS:

Unrivalled in durability, I 8,,n our ^

as never

44 Why should I hesitate ?” he said. 441 
came near knocking at t hat door a little 
while since. I was trying to make up my 
mind to consult you.”

44 And I felt that I must come in,” she

19 tf

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Facts and Figures.
Thousands of people have been cured and 

thousands will be cured by the use of 
Burdock Blood Bitters, the best remedy fet 
biliousness, dyspepsia, constipation, bad 

-j i , i ... , , , , blood, lost appetite, etc. Millions of bottles
her husband stood, evidently waiting for would have discovered some sign of be- have been sold and all have given satis* 
her to begin. 11 rayai, in spite of his self-command. faction.

, to speak with you if you have leisure. ”
AND NOT EXCELLED BY ANY piano| CHASE BROS.’ COMPANY,

MANUFACTURED in the DOMINION. replied, resolutely putting aside her habit- 
Hotary Public, Beal Estate Agent, ual reserve. “ Tell me what is the matter 

Uni ted States Consul Agent.

KTuraierymeiif
Ontario.MILLER BROSMl Oolborne,

—«how me how I can be of any assistance ; 
I assure you I shall be very glad."

SEND TO THIS OFFICE FOR BILL 
HEADS CARDS, TAGS ETC.

SOLE AGENTS, 
MIDDLETON, N. S.

1

Annapolis, Out. 4th, 1882—
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